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O D E. 
Rec. ARL X. Queen of light Ariſe, 
Blend thy Colours paint the Skies, 
Ev'ry Grace like her diſplay 


Who gives luſtre to this Day. 
A 2 AXIA. 
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AXIA. 
Let the lovely Smiles of Morning 


Give the cheerful Warblers warning, 
All in ſprightly Notes to Sing, 


The Queen of Britain is the Queen of Spring: 
Phæbus loudly ſtrike thy Lyre, 

Now let Heav'n and Earth conſpire, | 

In Sound ſublime make both combine 


To Sing the Glorious Birth of C AR O LINE. 
By Capo. 
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Rec. Of CAROL INE to Sing the Birth, 
Gift of Hcay'n and pride of Earth. 
ARIA, 
Joyful Nature, 
In each Feature, 
Grace and Beauty 
All tranſcending, 


{s] 
Mix'd withev'ry pow'rful Charm, 
Love and Duty 
Thence intending 
Ev'ry Brit Heart ſhou'd warm. 
Da Cape. 


| Rec. See! the ſacred Scyon Springs, 
See the glad Promiſe of a Line of Kings. 
ARIA. 
} Royal Youth what Bard divine 
Equal to a praiſe like thine, 
Shall in ſome exalted Meaſure 
Sing Thee Britain's deareſt Treaſure z . 
Who Her Joy in Thee ſhall tell 
Who a ſprightly Note ſhall ſwell. 5 
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AR IA. 


Ye Golden Lights who ſhine on high, 
Ye Potent Planets who aſcend the Sæxy; 

On this happy Day diſpence, | 

1 All your kindeſt Influence; 

| Heav'nly Pow'rs be all prepar'd, ö 
| 


For GeoRGE and CaRoLINE's Guard. 


| Britannia's Angel be thou near, 
The growing Race is now thy Care: 


Oh! ſpread thy Wings above the Fair. 


I 
it Rec. Hence then with ev'ry anxious Care, 
[| 
|| Begone, pale Envy, and thou cold Deſpair ;- 
| | | But thou Hope with ſmiling Chear, 


eh Do thou bring the ready Year. 
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A RIA. 
"Flora {weet, her Bounty ſpreads, 
Smelling Gardens, painted Meads : 
, Ceres crowns the yellow Plain; 
. Pan rewards the Shepherds Pain. | 
: Allis Plenty, allis Wealth, 


And on the balmy Air fits roſie colour'd Health. 
.Da Ca do. 


CHORUS. 
Father of thy Country, hail ! | 
| ; Always ev'ry where prevail: 
| Pious, Valiant, Juſt and Wile, 
j Better Suns for thee ariſe, 


Purer Breezes tan the Skies. 


Earth in Fruits and Flowers, is dreſt ; 
Joy abounds in ev'ry Breaſt, 
For thee thy People all, for thee the Year is bleſt. 
| F. IF £5 


